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WOMAN AND WINE. It

, p ,,•lnt the gay cork flying,

Sparkled the bright champagne,

li the light of the day that was dying

Ile filled up their glasses again.

"I .t tie Lot. beet toast be 'wonman,'

iitulli, le.ar woImatn,"• said hli e,

-) my" your glass, my darling,
whe.cj you drink to your sex with me."

liut the ciiug'ht his strong, brown fingers,
Aii il.Id them tight, as in fear,

Atn tinugh the gathering twvilight

ler tlund voice fell on his ear:

" N. . ere you drink, I inllore you,

I) tll that you h,,ld divinte,

I'aldg,: a woman in tear-.'ols,
ltathu r by far than in ine.

hl thl w- 's of the drunukard's mother,

iv his children who beg for bread,

It. lihe fate of her whose beloved one

IHlJk on the wine when it is red,l,

By the kibsis changed to curses,
By tears more bitter than brine,

By maniy a fond heart brokenll,
... ..... on in WIn,.

'What has wine brought to wouan ?
Nothing but tears asd pain,

it htora t oi um liar arms lher lover
,end preJ'ne her prayers ir: vain ;

And her hlouutrsohol gods, all slrattered

Li: tangled up in the vine.

)h I pr thee, phedge no woman
lui tihe'ure of so many-wine!"

Selec Led Story.

Thu Lightill 1trke.
Miss I)erwent walked up and down one

of the garden paths, a little contracted
wrinkle between her straight brows, her

lips compressed in a firm line, and a very

thoughtful light in her eyes as she looked

away across the sunlit emerald slope. As

flle a stre ch of landscape as one may often

s,'e was that her Llance rested upon, the
long velvety decline, the river all dimpled
and breaking into golden glints, the boats

uii it floatiug like white-winged doves of

pe'ace. the swelling hills which bounded

the hitorizon with the purple haze ofdistance

tinting them, but Miss Ilerwent just theni

teas •itti •iiidful of that fair view.

A vexed pquestion was in her mind, one

site had brought down into this obscure

pathway with the deterninatiot of think-

in, it out and settliug it finally then andti

tlh-re. A task brt,ki-n in upon by tle alp-

itrach of a man's step, her thoughts brok-

e: in upon by a rich baritone trolling a

song: as lie eamne
." ,2lIt u ftii,. t o ,t - ,J 1 ar. !. i

to \re tlht, Helen, or will you accept nmy
amenilutent 'and make it 'never more'?
S,.ih:lepreciation is eminently one of my
virtues, but I claim to deserve an answer
after this much p,,ticnt waiting. What is
ii to be ?"

Very h tidsomie and showing no great

inltpattienlce so far as outward appearance

Rent, he stood leaning lazily against at
clematis-wreathed c'xoss, smiling forward

into the thoughtful, pert,hlxed fice the girl

turned toward him.
"How can I tell ? I never suspected I

should find myself in the troublesome di-
hlmuna of not knowing my own mind where

so important a matter is concerned, but-
I haven't yet decided, Mr. Vargrave. You
imuslt have patience yet a little longer.

"There is a point where patience ceases
to be a virtue, Miss Derwenit. I have beern
telling myself that I have reached it. For

miyself I've been too willie.g to trust to my
insecure paradise. TIhe rainbow of hope
may be ever so bright, but it isn't satisfhc-
tory. I had a letter last mail, antd in that
letter I'm sutnmoned away; it depends up-
on you whether 1 go or' stay. Knowing how
mnach your answer involves--everything,
Hhcln-which shall 1 do ?"

A quick gleam came into her face, she
hliked up and made her reply promptly:

"(G,, by all meains. That:would solve my
dilietulty to a nicety. Give me the test of
ablsence and I should know myself bet-
t(-r.

'l'Thiis was not in accordance with his ex-

pIectation. A little of the smiling confi-
dence in his handsomne countenance abated,
soiethiing almost reaching Ipassionate

phliding dlawned there.
"1'1il nt go-not uintil my last hope is

:gone. Hlhlen, my !Helen, be mine, and dr,

away with myiI doubts and suspense. Say
thvt you will. If yotu eared tfor me in your
heart you would never daily like this."

Surely Mr. Vargrave's love-mnakiig up-
,ni this day was doomned to poorer success

thanii it usually met. For the second time
he had struck a wrong chord.

"Then I don't care for you-not in that
way--not as you would wish tnae, you know
1 tld von so at first. Take that ihr am an-
swur, I really wish you woull, and go."

"You wish it !' Did she? She was by
no means sure with the light of those dark
rTrachful eyes shining upon her. "Tthen
you have been trifling with ine, Miss Der-
went i If that he the truth I -illnriever put
faith in woman again. It is what I might
Ihave expected. I am no eqmuai-atch tfor
yiu. I htlive been a ftol in fy f~tre mipti-
tin ti sliuhos e you might --are more for
tit halirt. I ofler t han your own position.-
1 lintd myC-elf nmistake-n, •nd it srvets mI

~iliht tor having cherished uCak preposter-
iously Quixotic faith in your sx. But I an-
ilurstan1. Ross Terry is an equal malcth
,or you, ani hlie is coming. And it is be-
cautse of him you woulhl throw me over,
HIole :"

She looked away from him across the
valley, closed her lips tightly for one in-
stant, then opened them as she snid,teaad-
ily :
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"What if it is ?"' I-

"If it is-look at me, iteleii see ifvyou t
think I have blood or water in my veins--
if it, is, the woman who might have saved

me will have been my ruin. I was on the 1i

downward course when I knew you first, t

For your sake I tried to redeem myself.-

That is past, and there is a Lethe for those d

who seek it: It is the fate I fixed for my-

self years ago, so you need have no .self

reproach when the dark waters close over

my head. If you give me up, IHelen, I give
up every hope lile holds 10r other men."

There was a recklessness both in his tone

and look quite in accol da ce with his w.ords,

a vivid recklessness which struck a chill

ithrough her. lie had been well iivanxl",.,

i on the road to ruin when she knew him

first; he drank, he gambled, the impress

of a thst life had staoped itself i-n b:i gg ad
traces on that almost perfect face of his,

Iand through her influence he had reform-
edi. Could she deliberat: l scnd him back

into that gulf of despair ? There had been

plenty to say that Mr. ' argravc played his

cards exceedingly well, that the scapegrace
of halftdozen years' standing and a score

of disreputable escapades had engaged in
Ia bold game, and with a chance to win. All
this from side currents which Miss Derwent
did not heed, and yet she could not wholly
approve the mian. And there was another
consideration, she was herself in a measure

committed to Ross Terry. Not irrevoca-
bly, not in the way of a promise at all; no
more cnmimitied in point of fact than to
e Allan Vargrave himself. He had asked

hI er to marry him, and liking him very
r nuch--more even than she admitted to

r herself-she had taken time to consider,

and come to this country place into daily,
almost hourly sight of Vargrave's hand-
i some face. If he had been but one shade

less perilously handsome his rivalry might

have been as nothing ; but it is not hi fic-

tion only that classical features and speak-

ing eyes and loves of moustaches, backed

by the spice of wickedness which gives its

possessor a kind of enviable notoriety, will

outweigh honor and principle and trusty

worth. She had been a beauty worshiper

all her life too. in that fact lay all Var-

grave's strength, all her own weakuess.

"If 1 lose you, I lose everything which

makes life worth the living. You cannot

be so hard, so cruel. You cannot turn

against aie, you who hold my fiuture in

your hand-.von shall not! Listen to m.i

Hetleh !"'
hie took both her hands in his, he look-

ed down into her eyes with that reckless-

ness of despair, she thought it, in his
face.
"My letter was from that evil genius of

imy liie-Littell, asking me to join him

again at Portsmouth. You know what it
mt eans it I go, and I surely shall if you re-

Sject me. My love, my darling, my more

l than life, forgive mH for the cowardice ol
I urging tat upon you, but-save me I Your
love can do it, nothing else will."

She was white to her lips. She believed

him, every word, how could she do other-

wise wi;h him there beside her, his eyes

Slooking into hers. A sense of'his own tri-
I umph thriled through him before she had

spoken one word.
"What can I say, Allan ? what can I

do? I doubt myself, and yes! I must say

it, I doubt you. Not now, not when you
are beside i.e looking at me like this. Do

you know what people say? that you care
bfor me only for what I could bring you.-

'tell me the truth-only the truth as you
hope tor Heaven's mercy. Is it for myself

alone or for that?"
"For yourself alone, Helen, as I hope

for Heaven's mercy." Mr. Vargrave sel-

dom had a qualm in making like solemn

assertions, but this one did impress him

with an uncomfortable sense of having in-
v rilted Heaven's wrath upon his head u

answer now, dearest. Was it yes ?" i

It was "Yes," spoken with her palie

upon his shoulder, his glowing triump~nt

ij ice bent above her drooping, perfumed

hair.
e "You have made me thie happiest man

upon earth," he said, laughingly, a few

moments afterwards, when their language

of expression had come to be words again.
"You are not going already ?"

r "Going. Ihave been here for ages, al-

most; but surely it can't be sunset ?"
'tSurely not, and yet not far from it. A

s cloudl has come up while we were too ab-

Ssorbed to observe, it would appear. It

promises the very dickens of a thunder
t itorm, if I know anythinlg of signs. Come
vgood, or come evil, you won't regret,

SHelen ?"

"Come good, or come evil, I won't re

gret, Allan."
k She gave the answer readily, but she was

o pale still; even in toe supreme moments

she was not satisfied with heaelf. He look-

t ed after the gracefusi aeader formu wKen

t Ishe had left him, a very complacent, slight-
r ly-scornful smile was pon his -lips. He
Sproduced a cigar-case, and leisurely struck

ra fusec.

'Many women have paid me the com-
t pliment of losing heart and head to me,"

- he said to himseilf; but you have paid me

I the higher coiphent of surrendering the

II lirst without having the last quite turned:

-from its leviel. It will make deuced hard
, lines for me until the knot is tied ; butthe

;ame is well *irorth the candle. it 81ksi
e me 'haste to the wedding' soon, if my :ari
g.uments can prevail , and I haven't lost

Sthfith in them."

An hour aftei' Miss perwent appeared

.. '-- -- ...... !- ~~"~, , . • i.r.i;• .. .. •+T•:,,',2•'' ..... •,

in the parlor, to find there with her hostess

two later guests than any of whose arrival w
shal had bc n aware. Ross Terry's flace sl

was the first to greet her; Ross Terry's ri

half-sister, Miss Duval, was presented to !

to her. e

"I thought you were not expected for tl

days yet," she said, with a guilty conscious-

Ine!s struggling at the sight of Ross Ter-

ry's frank, bright face, lighting, as it did,

upon beholdinig her t
"Neither were we, I believe. It's all due ti

to Mi,:uon. She hastened my movements

by her beseeching letters. She was home-

sick, tired of Portsmouth ; like Marianne

of the Moated Grange, 'aweary, aweary.
So to Portsmouth I wont, and here we both

came at the earliest possible umoment af-

"Y'ou are from Portsmouth, Miss Diu- i

val ?' asked Helen, interestedly. "The

second of our party who hails fl-om that

place. Do you chance to have known there

'dr. Vargrave ?" I

Over Mignon D.uval's face a sudden,
startled pallor spread.

"e Whom ?'" she asked, with an abrupt,
sharp intoiation which drew her brother's

1 eyes upon her.

"Mr. Allan Vargrave. lie is here at

,present."
"Ihere !" She caught that watchful glance

e upon her just in time, repressed the strong
agitation which had coime into both her

o tece and voice. "I think I do know Mr.

o I Allan Vargrave," she said, very quietly,
d and left her place a moimeit after, passiag

y through one of the open windows to the

verandah.r She stood there leaning against a vine-

wreathed pillar, her hands hanging before

her strained in a tight clasp, her eyes up-

e on the sky where heavy black clouds were

it fast massing, while a lurid glow from the

west was shed angrily over the storm-

threatening scene. A touch fell upon her

sd houlder; she looked up with a start into

Slier brother's face.

1 :Mignon," lie asked, most abruptly,
"what has that man ever been to you ? i e

r has been somthiitig; your looks tell me

that."
"He is nothing now, Rioss."

h "Ie is this: He is an unprincipled
Sscoundrel, an adventurer, and my rival.--
If he were an honest man I would take my

chance beside him, and whatever the re. ,
n'pst, abide by it. Now, wlhatever my fate

may be, Helen must be saved from him.
What do you know of him, MIg uo? No-

thing good I'll be bound." 1
"N othing but what is false and base and t

cowardly. 0, Ross, brother! all the suf-

i'ering of all my life has been through him.

You asked what lie was to me. He was

my lover, my betrothed husba:d, and af- t
t terour wedding day was set he deserted i

me for a richer woman, deserted her in

turn when misfortune and adversity befell

her. Pray Heaven the blight of his evil-

doing may not fall upon you."
"Or her," said Ross Terry, quite below

d his breath.
r- The black clouds massed yetdnore black-

s ly. The parlors were shrouded in gloom
-dense as night. White lightning flashes

d cut through the darkness now and agaiu.

A group of guests in the house, shivering
with a delicious sense of the terrible in na-

Y tural manifestations, had assenmbled there. t

U "Lights?" repeated some one as these
o were proposed. "O, dear, no! Let'shave

e the storm at its grandest. There's some-
-thing horribly fatscinating in these summer

thunder gusts,"
If The thunder broke out in a sharp, rat- t

tlihg burst at that. A rift of swi;t, evouish-
e ing light cut through the gloom, and then

1- in one dense sheet the rain came down.
n "You are not afraid?" aski-d Vargrave
n joining Hielen where she stood in one of

a the long, open windows.
I "Certairly not; I like it. There was a

full iuaute of constant light as I stood here
E fiats - the world lookel spectral under

rt it." -

~ And you looked like a spectre outlined

tainat it in all this white drapery. Will
n you riot take cold ?"

w UNot I. Have you spoken to Mr.Ter-

C ry?"
1. "Scarcely that. We bowed most frigid-

ly, and he faivored me with a look-such a
I- look! Othello-like jealousy in it, I do as-

sure you. Putting myself in his place, I
B don't wonder at it, If I had the expecta-

-tion of your becoming Mrs. Terry before

t me, I would-"

r A reverberating roll drowned his words.

e 'Wht t?" she askedJwith a laugh as it

t, died away.
He leaned forward and took from her

e hand. a littlegleamiag 0ojct she Jeld, a
- steel dagger which she had been using as

is a paper-knifi half an hour before.
ts "I wouald end all futurermisery with some

k. such pretty toy as this," he said, brandish-

u ing it before him, and just then one of

t. those frequent lightning flashes lit up the

Lea sca :;Lit up more than he ha ,beheld

k hitherto disclosed to him Mignon Dural

where she-stood within the sheltered ver-
.sadah, so close that by stretching forth his

,"ha n ibgbt have touched her.. Their
Sglaaoces n~et. -For one instant he stood

e traansfiaPi Then, with a mattered curse
td aphi•bislips,, he started forward. At that

rd there w4s 4 great crsh anid blindig flash

se blmo*itdanltaUeou a5it s:e offire awam
1 before te ey~easor tose nearest. -Vargrave

Ly. fell forward up$n his facet A narrow

et blaekiline ma*ke4 hiMbsh , nd thbe little

dagger waa ahapeels as

4 tethe t b p

And Helen sorrowed for himn as ihe
might have done for a far better uman, but
she never knew of his lsnenet:-s. Ros Ter

ry Spared her the knw,,,,ledge, and it was
R oss Terry vwho c, omfort:ed her, who gain

ed his oi n reward when the time camne for

that, as it did ere lhng.

I)ancilg',

With one person it is the poetry.v of mr-
tion: with anot!her it is about as awkward

a plcrirmiancee as putting yourself on a

level and going through rh minotion of run-

iing up-stairs would bel. A IKentu ky gitr

is a natura
l 

ivaldtzer, and she doe,; it with

a chic and albndrr . Anl Ohio girl; waltz-

ing is ea y, graceful iand mrldioes. I 'h

happ,.ns to come froii Ci•cinutti, and

a''rows te Rhine, S-he swings drecam~lV1

round and ruiind in the endless '`)utc1h

waltz.' I; she conies from Chicago, sh
thlro-s he hehair back, jumii up cad cracks

i , e to, f .,er1 carries off' her as-

tonished part. er as though a simoon a::,,
struck him, and knoecs over all intervenli

ing obst teles in her iiad career arcund
the room. If she is from Indiana, she
.reepls celso1ii and timidly lup to her part

ner, as though she woulli like to gt into

his vest iocket, and imelt: awaviy with ecsta

Y, as the witmhinga strainp-s of the 'lilui.

i)Pnnbe' s wtp t1hrough the hall. I'f she is
-'"orn l issour i, she crooks her body in the

nidti likel a do:r hinge, takes her part-
.er by hie shoulddr:, and- makes him m0 -

e:able in trying to h.p arunl 1 her without

treading ou her )n. 9 shoes. If she cones
"roni Michigan, she astonishes her partner

:y now and then working in a touch ofthi-
,Ioulble shuffle, or a bit of pigeon-wing with

ihe waltz step ; and if she belongs heren-
bouts, she throws both arms around hiai

leek, rolls up her eyes as she floats away,
and is heard to iiuilntrmur, "0O• , hug 'le,

John !, "

Theological Starch.

Thatdreadfiul, ministerial starch attracts

the attetic tin of SjIurgeon,wllo says to hii:

brother clergymen:
"If you have indulged in it, I would

earnestly advise you to go andi wash in.

Jordon seven times and get it out of you,
every particle of it. I am persuaded tliit
o,,e reason why workingmen so naiver'sal-

'y keep clear of ministcrs is because they

ab)hor their artificial and unmanly ways.
if they saw us in the pulpit and out of in[
acting like real men asnd so atkir~ g natural-

I; like honest men, they would come round
to us, B1'xter's remark still holding good :
'The want of a familiar tone and expre- i

',iln i1, a great fault in most ofour deliver-
ies, and that which we should be very mcre-
ful to amend.' The vice of the ministry

is that ministers will 'parsoificate' the
gospel. We must have humanity along
with our divinity if we would win the mas-
ses. Every one can see through afiecta

lions, and peoplle are not likely to be tak-

en in by them. Fling away your stilts,
brethern, and walk on your fe'et; doff your
ecclesiasticism and array voursell in truth."

Looking for the Editor.
A Western editor has put into practice

a plan which will enable all papers to dis-

pense with the usual fighting member of
the staff. One morning lie was wait d up-
on by the biggest kind of a feilow, armed
with a terrific cudgel, with sevecal sundry

protruberances sticking out all round mar-
velously resembling Colt's, Derriagers, and
bowies, who aa!uted biim with; "Where's
that seouadreJ!, the editor ?" "He is not
about, but please take a seat and amuse
yourself widh a paper, hie will be in in a
few minutes," and hurried down stairs, at
the foot of which, he met another man
still more profane anud fierce, who asked
the same question in the same language.
"Oh," said the retreating editor, "go up
stairs; you will find him reading the pa-

per." Accordingly up he went, like a bighi
pressiure steam-engine, letting off steam at

every step. Our friend waited a minute,
and such a crash-as if all Pandemonium

was let loose. What the result was,~ was
never kniiownii, as our friend didn't wait.

Girls do not always know their powcr.

It is far greater than they think, and were

they true and brave enough to exert it,
they might almost, in a generation, revolu

tionize society about them. Exert your

power for good upon the young men who

are privileged to enjoy your society. Gen-

tle and good, be also brave and true. Try

to exhibit the ideal of a woman-a pure

and good woman-whose life is mighty as

well as beautiful in its maidenly dignity

and attractive loveliness. Do not let it

even seem that dress and frivolity consti-

tute your only thoughts; but let the eleva-

tion of your character and the usefulness

of your life lift up the man that walks: by

your side. Some of you are in iatimate as-

sociations, which under exchanged promi-

ses, look forward, to a nearer and moree en-

during relation. In these hours de nothing

to lower, but everything to refin and en-

noble each other's character.

."Are you going to make a fower-bed

here, Judkins ?'s asked a young lady of the

gardener. e ..
"Yes, iniss; them's the oie~a," answer-

ed the gardener.
"Why, it will quite spoil our croquet

ground !"
"Can't help it, miss; them's your pa's

o•rr,:. Ie sa he-tt haveit laid Out for,
ho ieiltare not foa analdr !"

MiS(CELLAi~TUS.

A young man at a musical party being

to!d to "'bring out the ol. lyre,'" brought

out his nmotlher-in-law. of

A Penns; Ivanian bet $6 30 that he tould

eat fifty < arits of peanuts in tweunt-five p ,

honurs. Hle got away with forty a d then

death got awayv with him. l<
Now is I .ood tiim to Ltly thiermlioe-

t rs. Tihay aroe lower now than they have ar

been inceu last spring.

A fortune awtits the penlul who will in~- i!

vent a way of miaking b;abies o:.,aume their

A :good book and a good woman are ex-

:lleient things for those who know how just-
to apprt ciate their value. There are

tmen, however, who judge of both from tihe ch

ibeuty of the covering.

What fitrit do{ts a ne wly marrid couple

most retsicm!nble? A green pair. ng

Better he launhed at for not being mar-

i ed, tlhan to be made to augLh Lecanue yro

Do no t al;use a newxspaplr or book ib- a`

cau se you have not the inclination or sense h

to understand scarcelyanything in it. eX

Good humor and good sense go hand in in

ihand together. Your man who is perpet-

uinllv serious is a dangerous person--sure, tiI

in the long rn, to degenicrate inlto a ito- le

rose fanatic. to
"Who's there," said Jenkins one colh at

winter Hight, disturbed in his repose by

some one knocking at the street door. "A fr,

f'ieni," was the answer. "What do you hi

want?" "Want to stay here all night.' m

'Queer taste, ain't it ? But stay there by th

all Ieans," was the benevolent reply. th

An Eng'lish writer says, in i•- advice to

young married women, that their mother of
Eve married a glrdener. It might be ad-

tred that the gardener, in consequence o f',

the match, lost his situatitn sn.

A man who had saved the life of a daiugh-r

ter of a Boston hI illionaire, received $2.50

from the grateful parent. lie was so over-

come with the magniicent bounty that he r-

Set]
paid out every cent of it to seventeen or-

gan grinders to silmulttneosly serenade It,

Shis benefactor.
It is said that the Sandwich Islanders

believe that Beelzebub walked the earth `p
in the form of a woman. And now and l

then a man is to be found in this country fc

who bLlicE;s so too, and that he has mar Ip

i ed that woman. th

Sin is never at a stay. If we do not rc-

treat from it, we chall advance in it ; and de

the further on we go. the more we we have to iof

come back. co

I Evil thourhts cherished are like the nest ar

o•of caterit.la rs in a firuit tree. They will in- go

crease until every b)ranch of the moral life

loses the adornings of virtue and sinks inr

death.
A Western paper says that the way to p,

kill off the poets who offer to write pieces

1gratuitously is to accept their efforts, hand

-them to the worst compositor, and let the
, proof-reader correct them according to his in

I- own ideas of prosody. This is warranted to

to destroy the strongest poetical fever in

lhree weeks. is

]Do we not sin in prayer when we ask es

God to bOestow that which we slothfuilly rc-

-f se to obtain by the use of his appointed ih

Smeanns? ?e

- As Lavender, the other day at dinner, oi
i gazed intently into his pIlate. hie remarked: sit

"Only a womanIl s hair! It's very senti- cv

-muental, no doubt, put somehowv it gets
1 oaway with my appetite."'

. Two medlical societies met in Portland Ui

the other day. A car load ofgrave-stoes, ,
-also arrived during the day. It is not of-

a ten that the eternal fitness of thiiings sticks i
t out in thlis mannuer. D

SA Dav-enport newspaper speaks of a

Sdoctor in the city, "looking with a deep- h

meaning smile upon a large lot of gre-en

cucumbers in the market." On his way

home lie was observed to whisper confi- q
d ientially to several undertakers.

Time,. 12 i. yesterday: Dirty-faced di

Schild loquitor--"Papa, why don't they

Swash my face and put clean clothes on a

Sme ' Distressed Paterfamilias-"Shut a

up, Tommy ; your mamma's in the fronit

parlor reading the Bcccher Tilton bL'si-
ileSs."rt

Sir George Rose being introduced onet

' day to two charming young ladies whose c
names were Mary and Louisa, he instantly A
added, with a bow, "Ah, yes! Marie-Louise t<
~-the sweetest pear I know," a comupliment v.

Sahnlmost worthy of being coupled with that a
most beautiful one of Sydney Smith, sag- e

gested by the sweet pea. A young lady a
walking with him in the garden, pa-ised it
i to examine a favorite flower, on whidh she E
i had bestowed great pains. "I am afraid, g

Mr. Smith," she said, "that this pea will a

never come to perfection." "Then allow tr

me," said he, taking her politely by the a

hand, "to lead perfection to the peai'" i:

SAn amusing story is told in &-ribncrs
SMagazine of a verdant youth who went to

buy the practice of a country doctor. The j
doctor said his patients were so numerous

he could not remember them all, but his i

horse knew them, an's always stopped at !

Stheir doors. The next day the country doe-
2e tor drove his customer tltrough town, and I

as he said, the horse stopped at nearlyl
r- every door. The bargain was concluded

and the money paid,. The, purhasaer re-f

et mained in towna~-nd fior several days won

dered ..y ano patients camre. He ceased i
L's to wonder however, whew he found his m

or predecessor had borrowed his milkmtan's I

horseiu i• iwing him arou5d.

A had thing to keep-late hours.

The bes: thing_ out-an aching tooth.

All popular actresses draw} and se; era'

of them paint.
(;reat works are performed more through

porseverence than strength.

Dubuque, Iowa, has a living man with

two ounces of his brain. gone.

Troublehs are like dogs ; the smaller tihe
a're the more they annoy you.

Young folks grow most when in love. It 1

increa:nes their sighs wonderfully. b

A Milwaukee woman has smoked the

same pipe for thirteen years. It is a stro ng
one.

In some of the new styles there is nn:

changi . Po!or relatives are out the same

Is last year.

Wit is the lioomnerang that strikes and

graciously returnns to the hand. Surcasm

is the envenomed shaft that sticks ii tl1'

vietimn's gizz'ard.

T; !bath,-rs ati N';ewporti had the plcea:

ant pr:viiege recently of gazing on a whit -

shark five feet in length and possessing an

exeilent set of teeth, which was caugrht

in a fish tray near Fort Wolcott.

A greenhorn sat a long time very atten-

tive, musing on a cane-bottom chair. At

length he said : "I wonder what fellow -

took the trouble to find all tl lim or hdles

and puti straws around 'em.''

Whenever von see a small boy emer-ing

from the house with his left arm shading

his eyes and the other smoothing the base-
ment of his trousers; it is safe to arrive at

the conclusion that he has been chasing
the bootjack around his father.

He lives in Rhinebeck now--108 years
of age, threads a needle at arm's length,
slept with Noah when a boy, played mar-
hies with Pharaoh, and turned the grind-

stone for G. W. to sharpen his little cher-

ry cntter.

The Pittsburgh, Pa., toy is a lightning-
rod wagon with an insurance agent perch-
ed in the rear. When the child is tired of
it, it can be blown up with gunpowder,
and please him and his papa, too.

"I hate any thing that occuries more
space than it is worth," says William i[az-

litt; '"I hate to see a load of bandboxes

,o along tie street, and I hate to see a
narcel of big words without anything in
them."

A Maryland Iman whose wife droppc'
dead a few days ago, had the fineral put
off one day longer to get the balance of his
corn husked. He said it wouldn't make

any difference to her, as she was always

good-natured.

If you drink moderately, yon are a :.l

crate drunkard.

"I bunlid like, too, to see a world peo-
p ed with women alone buit I never shall
-I would not dare to go near i.'"

After playig to God not to lead you
into temptation, do not throw v-ourself in-
to it. .

The o:'Iv safe way of der:tin:r with duty

is to perthrm it at once. "Wlhat thou do>-

est, do quickly."'
When a Persian speiaks p1) and says that -

the Shah is an old long-nosed rhinoceros.

he ihas just about time, before his head flies

ofi to setndl word to his wife that she needn't 1
sit up to unlock the hall door ifor him thati
(evetiing.

Perplexed Schneiider, who had' made a

garment for a youth, and foun' himself
unable t dlispose of the stirtdus fullness

which appeamred when trying it on the

-young cmnl~ti te, declared vociferouslv:
"De coat is goot! It's no fault of de coat.

De boy is too thin."

A man out West who married a wideno

has invented a device to cure her of "eter-

,,d:" .)raising her former husband. When-

ever she begins to des5crnt onr his !nobl:

qualities, this ingenuous N. . 2 merely sa) s:
"Poor dear man ! How I wish he had not

died !"

"I should like to see a world peop!ed with

men alone, just to learn what kind of creat- I

ures they would become; but I never ex-

pect to. There would be but one mani
at a time. lie would haove cLtL all thi.

rest.":

Man relies far more thIan he is aware for

comfort and Lappi;.ess on woman's tact

and uant.gement. He is so accustomed

to these that he is unconscious of their

worth., They are so delicately concealed,

and yet so ceasolessly exercised, that he

enjoys their effect as he entjoys the light;
and atmosphere. He seldom thinks how

it would be with him were they withdrawn.

He fails to appreciate what is so freely

given. He may be reminded of them now

anid then; may complain of intrusion or in

terference; but the frown is smoothed

away by a gentle hand, the amurmuring

iips-are stopped with a caress, and the
mIanagement goes on,

Energy is omnipotent. The clouds that

surround the honseless ohey of to-day art
s dispersed, and he invited to a palace. It
Y is tne work of energy. The child who is

ta beggarl this moment, in a few years to

-come may stand or.th the admiration of
I heroes ! Who has not seen the life-giving

y power of energy ? It makes the wilderness

I to bloom as the rose; whitens the ocean,

-navigates our rivers, levels mountains,

I paves a ith iron a highway fronm State to
1 State? and sends, with the speed of light-

a ning inessages from oneextremnity of the
a land to-the bther. Without eiergy what

.is an.? A fool, a clod.
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W. G. BAILEY.
MAIN STREET, HELENA, MONTANA.

WALTHAM WATCHES.

Magnifleent Assortimet cf W>ed-

diing a:d liholiday Presents.

Sn'td /,"r Tri,' Lis;I. (o(Lds sent C. O. D.
with Id'irisb' tto exa1aine.

Waf'hes Repaired & Warranted.

First National Bank
O. HELENA.

S. T. IJ. ssi ................... . ..Prshident
I). C. (1on :Ix.................. Vice President
IE. W . Kx t;i nr...........................Cashier
T'. H. .ixs ll ini r,....Assistant Cashier

Paid in Capitol, $100,000.

DESICNATED DEPOSITORY

OF THE UNITED STATES.

Tran•sut: a General Ii:tnking lusiness, and utys

GOL), SILVER, and COPPER ORES

At Iighest Market rates.

Interest allowed on Time Deposites. collections Promptly Attended To.

SHAFFER & YERGY.
Lower Mlain St., Helena, X. T.,

8ash, Door & Blind Factory,

DOORS; WINDOWS, GLAZED SASH,

Shutters, ouldin gs, Etc.

SC2OLL SApQlL"IN

All kin,:i if f iey onlii! and scroll work kplt
onstantliv 1i hand a d u tle to onl'e'. VWill coitra t
for thi e ere'tion or improveminent of private and pubtlic
hildings. iOur foirilities for executing firl-I l: i work
ait short nolice anld ipon resonhlit e terns, arls• uperior

to those of atny other firim in lIilenat.

ALBERT CHAXEL,
Main Street, Helena, M. T.

W'iOLFRLE AND RETAIL I EALERA IN FINE

Jewelry, Silverware, Gold & Silver Watches
Clocks and Diamonds.

IRepaih'rI. qf .Tcweh'e! nea/ly dii'. J,,rti'-
Lhtw anii lf p ai' tm .Iepatiuy 1,,d

ES F. I).XRtiON, SAM II, mi"iWEil07t rlan B illiard Parlo ,

BARRON & SOWERS, Proprietors.

A, M. HOLTER & BRO,
Manufacturers of

Lumber, Lath, and Shingles.
D0ORS, fLINDS, SASI & HOULDZNGS.

Dealera in

Builders' and Cabinet Hardware,
Iron, tmel, Belting,i Minrs' aml Mechanie:' Tlis.

Helena, Montana Territory.

Sanford & Evans,

TDEALERS IN

allmber, Lathl , 8In lll1s, t.li.

I IMOOIFBRIS IBEOS.

Whtolesale ant Retail dealers in

tHavana and Domestic Cigars
S TOBACCO, PIPES, NOTIONS, UTLIERY, AM.

MUNITION, PISTOLS, Eto.

, Direct Importers of Tropical and California

o Fruits.
t MAIN STREET, I 4N, Ml,T. •

A full asortuent of FENCH aind AERIOA2 SCQ-

FattOh e rd d to. an bl


